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Sopfyomore Class Hfistor?
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N the twenty-third of September, nineteen
hundred and fourteen, with fear and
trembling we Sophomores came as
Freshmen to the Clearwater High School. We
had heard how all Sophomore classes had a desire
to tease and provoke the "poor little Freshies,"
but we did not realize how difficult it would be
to sustain this teasing. But in spite of all our
trials we went thru the year creditably, making it
our aim to show the older classes of the school
that we had the ability to equal them on many oc-
casions. Very often a Freshman name appeared
in the account of some athletic or literary event.
And so it was, the first and probably the year
longest to be remembered of our High School life
passed away.
Our vacation of four months passed quickly
and it was with anticipation that we awaited the
opening of school. But how different it all was.
Instead of being "Little Freshies" we were now
"The Sophomores," prepared to look down upon
all Freshmen. A few new members have entered
our class this year, whom we are glad to welcome,
and although we have lost several of our number
of last year we still have a class roll of fourteen.
Our class is well represented in athletics by
Marcus Edgar, who is a star in baseball, basket-
ball and track, and by Luster Bass, who we are
sure will make a record for himself and class in
baseball. In other school activities we have had
our share of both honors and dishonors and in
every case proved ourselves worthy of the name
Sophomores. We are now eagerly looking for-
ward to the time when we will be the "Jolly
Juniors."
